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CHAPTER IX. Continued.
Sweetest Susan shuddered. Drusllla cried ,

"Well , suhl" Buster John pulled up n big
tninch of grass and threw It away from him-
.HU

.

ace was red with anger or excitemen-
t."Hmphl

.

Hang him to a limb ! " grunted
the White Pig. "Ooftl There was a bridge
a quarter of a mile ahead , It was long and
jiarrow and low Just wide enough for n-

f&gon and not higher from the shallow
creek than a man's head. Over this brtdgo-
tlio men had to go , and the Son of Ben All
wanted mo to run ahead , get on the further
end of the bridge , charge the horses when
they reached the middle and then Jump off
and get under the bridge before the men
could make their guns talk. It was not to-

tny taste. U I had bad *to choose between
charging the horses on that bridge and amess of rlpo persimmons humph I think I
would have taken a few of the persimmons.
Iut what could I do ? Gooftt The Son ofBen All had his mind made up.

"So I ran ahead , jumped over a low place
tri the fence and reached the brldga beforethe horses did. I heard them come on theother end of the bridge and I tried to got mybristles up , but gooft ooft they wouldn'tstay up. As the men came across I went tomeet them and when they came within afew steps of me I charged at them , makingn much noise aa I could , crying :" 'Gooft ooftl . .Gooftl-

'"U was all so sudden that the horses were
, terribly frightened. There were five of them.Ono reared and I ran under his forologn.Another shied too far to ono side and wenttrashing through the railing Into the creek.Ono of the horses kicked me and gooft !that made mo mad. For the first time mybristles rose. I rushed at them with openmouth. Another crashed through the railingand went over. All this lime I could seethe Son of Ben All at the heels of the horsethat wan carrying the teacher and old Griz ¬zly's son-

."But
.

the horse was scared nearly todeath. His rider couldn't manage him. Hewas wild. Before the Son of Ben All couldcut the rope the reared horse had whirledand rushed off the bridge , and I went afterhim. The Son of Ben All disappeared , andI went over the fence and rested In thebushes. Presently the Son of Ben All comecreeping to where I was. Ho was wet withsweat and trembling all over.
"Neither the men nor the horses werehurt. Gooftl they came together and saton their horses within a few steps of wherewo lay. Ono said It was a man sven feethigh. Another said It was a wild varmintas big as a lion. Still another said It wasSatan. Gooft ooft. The teacher said Itwas a naming. Ooft ! 'The hand of theLord Is In It , ' he said." 'It will be n hard race , llttlo Gruntera hard race ! It Is throe miles to the bighouse , and from there eight miles to Har¬mony. It Is to be a hard race , llttlo Grun-ter -a hard race. But It must bo run. 'So said the Son of Ben AH."
"

'Am I to go, Son of Ben All ? ' I said.'Ae far as you may and aa fast as youcan , little Grunter. ' ."Gooft ! you have never seen the Son ofDon All throw a stone , and you have neverseen him run ! We got In the big roadwhere the ground was flrm. Gpoft ! 1

began to gallop , but I heard the Son of BenAll right at my heels. I began to run andgooft-ooft ! I heard him closer at myheels. The faster I went the faster theBon of Ben. All went. I was a pretty swiftrunner , and am to this day , but that nighI could never Bet more than twenty stepsaway from the Son of Ben All GoofU hewas running to save) life , and I was runningTor fun. Once we passed a stray travelera etray negro. Ho called out : 'What oreyou trying to do, brother1 Ooft ! and theSon of Ben All called back : 'Trying tocatch little Grunter , brother ! ' Gooft amthe stranger cried : 'I wish you mighty
well , my brother ! '

"Gooft ooft ! It was a warm race and along ono. We were not going so fast at the
end as we word at the beginning. Ooftl bu-
wo were going. And we went till wo came
to the hor&o lot , and then I stopped. I spoki
to tbo Son of Ben All , and said that we were
now as close to the hog pen as I ever hopci-
to bo , and BO ho cried out as he ran : 'Goo (

night , llttlo Gruntcr ! ' I heard him go to the
stable where the Black Stallion , the Son o-

Abdallah , Is kept. Then I heard the doe
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thrown open , and the Son of Abdallah came' * ! , , out with a scream and a snort , and that ID all
I know. The rest the Black Stallion can tell
you ,

"Ooft gooft I That Is all. Say nothing to-

ne ono I'll Bleep hero a llttlo , and when the
eun gets lower I'll clip away to the swamp.-

Yo
. "

" are very much obliged to you , " eald
Sweetest Siuan ,

"JIumph umphl Humph umphl" grunted
the White Pig. "Nicely said I I'm over ¬

paid. "

' CHAPTER X.
THE BLACK STALLION'S STORY.

The children were anxious to bear the rest
of the story at once, but they were compelled
to wait. The White Pig had told alj he knew ,
mid Aaron was on the other side of the plan ¬

tation. So Hunter John and Sweetest Sucan-
nmusad themselves by wondering whether

,. the Teacher was hanged or whether lie was
rescued. As for Drurilla , eho very plainly
sad( that she didn't much care. Itvaa all
past and gone anyhow. Break a pumpkin ,
oho said , and nobody In the world can raond-
it , not oven If people were to come and cry
over It. .

But Buetor John and Sweetest Susan
thought It ma do all the difference whether a-

nian w&a hanged or roved. They talked
about It a good deal , and they went to-
the. house they ntked their grandfather the
name of the man who had come from a fur
country to teach their Undo Crotchett. The
old gentleman leaned back In hla chair and
looked at the youngsters. Ho smiled a little
and then clorod bis eyes and seemed to be-
thinking. . The question had carried him
back to the past. |'

"Have you forgotten his name , grand ¬

father !" asked Sweetoct Huwn after a while ,
"i rcotteu bis miuiol" exclaimed the

randfather. "Oli , nol No , Indeed ! Ills
jamo was Hudspeth Richard Huds-peth. I

remember him 09 well as If ho had been
lero only yesterday. At bottom ho was a-

flno character. Ho came hero from Maspa-
husetts

-
, and ho went back there. "

The grandfather paused and drummed
gently on the arms of his easy chair. Then

"Yes , ho went back there. He Is a big
man now. He woe elected to congress some
line ago. We have had some correspond ¬

ence. He Is a very able man. I wonder If
10 remembers his adventures here ?"

"He Is a bttcr: abolitionist , " said the
hlldren's father.-
"Ho

.
was always that. " eald the grand ¬

father. "But I shall always love him on ac-
count

¬

of Little Crotchett. The two were de-

voted
¬

to each other. "
"Grandfather ," said Sweetest Susan , after

_ while , "what lo a bitter abolitionist ? Isn't
that what papa saldJV she asked , seeing her
grandfather laugh.-

"My
.

darling child , you wouldn't know now
.f I were to tell you. Run along with Dru-
sllla.

¬

. I'll think It over and tell you about 11

Borne other time. " *

Sweetest 'Susan and Drusllla Joined Buster
John In the yard , and there they discussed
ho matter , without coming to any conclusion.
Duster John knew that the abolitionists
wanted to frco the negro slaves , but that was
all.

That night they went to Aaron's house and
asked him whether the Teacher hod been
hanged or rescued , but Aaron said he was
too tired to sit up and talk. He said ho
would bo around the lot all day the next
day , and they could go and eco Timoleon ,
who could tell all about It. This satisfied the
children and they went to bed happy In the
expectation of visiting the Black Stallion.

The children were up bright and early the
next morlng, which1 was something un-
usual

¬

, for they were fond of sleeping late. As
soon as Drusllla had eaten her breakfast
Bho waited on the children at the table , and
was allowed to cat as soon as they had
finished all three went hunting for Aaron.
They found him right where TImolcon's
stable stood. So they went to him , and he
lost no time In opening the door of the
stable.

The Black Stallion did not have fresh air
and exercise every day , and so he sprung
through the open door and went galloping
madly about the field , pending forth a
screaming challenge to the whole plantation.-
Ho

.

galloped about the field as for as the
limits of the high fence would permit , and
paid no attention to either Aaron or the
children.-

"Ho
.

has forgotten us ," said Sweetest Susan
In some alarm.

Aaron laughed "Folks forget ," said he ,

"but my brothers that run on four legs
never forget. "

When the Black Stallon had taken his ex-

ercise
¬

ho walked slowly back to the stable ,

sometimes pausing to crop the grass or to-

holti his head high In the air-
."Grandson

.
of Abdallah , " said Aaron , "you

have forgotten your friends. "
"I am the forgotten one , Son of Ben All , "

replied Timoleon ; "my feed Is chucked Into
the trough , the door Is shut and I am left
to chow my cud. Am I a cow that I should
be chewing my cud ? Am I a hog that I
should be fastened In a pen ?"

"Whose fault , Grandson of Abdallah ? You
will have no one to feed you but me , and I
well , what I have to do I must do. The
grandchildren of the Whlte-Halred Master
are hero. "

"I thought they had forgotten me. Son of
Ben All. I am glad they are hero. But what
of It ? I go In my pen and the door Is closed ;

what matters It to mo whether they are here
or yonder ? "

"No. Grandson of Abdallah. In the pasture
here the morning sun shines , the grass Is
green , the air Is cool. Here for a little
while you may stay with these grandchllJrcn-
of the Whlted-Halred Master. Your stable
Is to bo cleaned. "

For answer the Black Stallion sought out a
soft place In the grass , hold his head close to
the ground , walked In a small circle that
constantly grew smaller until his knees bent
under him , and then ho keeled over on his
side and began to wallow. This finished , ho
ese and began to graze close to the children ,

apparently us gentle as any horse could be-
."Do

.
you remember the night the Whlte-

Halred
-

Master iode you to Harmony ? " asked
Aaron from inside the stable.-

Tbo
.

Grandson of Abdallah raised his head
and went to the stable door, his mouth half
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when

full of grass. Some of the grass must have
tickled his nose , for ho snorted twice In quick
succession.-

"Do
.

I remember It , Son of Bon All ? How
could I forget U ? It was a llttlo while be¬

fore the big race at Lexington. That was
the night I learned how to put my nose at a
horse's flank and run the breath out of
him. "

"Tho children of the Whlte-Halred Master
would like to hear of that ," said Aaron."It was at night , " remarked the Black
Stallion , threshing at a perverse fly with his
tall. "What time I know not , but I had beendozing , and Just before that I heard the a
chickens crow. There was no moon. Thebig white star was glittering where the sunrises and there watt froet In the air. Sud ¬
denly I heard some one tugging at my stabledoor and. the voice of tbo Son of Ben Allcalling-

."Tho
.

door was. barred , but he broke thebar. The stable was dark , but he found thebridle , blanket and saddle. He cried ;" 'Steady , Son of Abdallah 1 There Is workfor us this night ) '
"I bit at him ( n play and took a piece hoof his coat off, but he made no pause untilsaddle and bridle were on. Then be rarthrough the door crying. 'Come , Son olAbdallah I Comet There U work for ustonight ! Steady I You will have playenough before the night Is over. '
"I liked nothing better than that , so Iiprang through the door , and went gallop-

Ing
-

after the Son of Ben All , He ran to thehouse , and there I saw the Gray Mare , my orelster , standing. She was bridled , but thesaddle was misting.
" 'Stand here ! ' fald the Son of Ben All. &Ho placed his hand on the yard fence andsprang over , though the gate was near.

Ho ran to the big tree near the corner ol
the house , and began to walk upward. Tbla

was new to jnc , so I started back In some
surprise. But the Son of Don All called
to mo to bo quiet , and In a mlnuto ho liad
disappeared In the llttlo window that Juts
from the roof.

"Then I heard the voice of the Llttlo
Master crying , 'Take mo down stairs ! '

"In a lltilo while the bon of Den All
came down the tree and mood at the door
which was presently opened by the Whlte-
Halred

-
Mauler. His speech was short and

quick :
" 'Where are the horses ? '
" 'Here , Master , ' said the Son of ncn All ,

who came running tonaru me. 'Mount-
hero. . Master. '

" 'Show me the way , ' said the White-
Haired Master-

."Tho
.

Son of lien All flung himself on the
Gray Mare , my sister. The gates were all
open , and we went through them In n hurry.-
I

.
felt the Whlte-Halred Master settle him-

self
¬

In the saddle , and try the stirrups.
Then his knees pressed a llttlo closer to
the saddle , and I thought , 'Here Is a rider

a little heavy , but more helpful than a
lighter man who has never learned to fit
himself to the curve of the saddle , and to
move as the horse moves , ' He reached his
right hand forward to feel the play of my
shoulders , , and gave me a gentle pat by-
way of praise-

."The
.

Gray Marc , my sister , was trained
for racing , while I wee raw and untried ,
and she tripped along ahead of me as
lightly as a rabbit that has just been fright-
ened

¬

from Its bed-
."We

.

cleared the Bates and the narrow
lane , and presently , struck Into the big road.

" 'Arc we going to Harmony ? ' asked the
Whlte-Halred Master.

" 'Yes , Master. '
" 'Wo shall have to ride , then. '

"At that the Gray Mare , my sister , seemed
to glide away from me. The Son of Den
All had slapped her with his open hand. I
went after her with a llttlo rush that never
moved the Whlte-Halred Master In his sad-

dle
¬

. I felt my blood tingling. Whatever the
Gray Mare , my sister , was doing , I know I
was going only at half epced , and I longed to
show the Whlte-Halred Master what I could

"I said , as wo galloped , 'My sister , this
night will ECO which of us has the swiftest
feet. ' The answer she made was a loud snort
and again she tried to glide away , but I kept
my muzzle at the Son of Den All's knee.

" 'Not now , ' said the Son of Den All. Walt !

Walt till wo crosu'the bridge. '
" 'Arc we riding or playing ? ' asked the

Whlte-Halred Master. 'Man , we'll be too
late ! '

" 'When we cross the bridge we 11 go , Mas-

ter
¬

, ' said the Son of Ben All-
."Yet

.

the ground was firm and springy , and
the road level. I was so fretted that I bit
at the Son of Den All's leg. 'You won't
play when you come to your journey's end ,
Grandson of Abedallah , ' he said. I knew
then that we would go fast enough after a-

while and so I fell back a little and settled
down to a swift , steady gallop. My easy
movements must have pleased the Whlte-
Halred

-
Master , for he reached forward and

gave mo a love lick , saying , 'Good horse !

"So In a little while wo came the-bridge
a small affair , but rickety. On the other
side the Son of Den All leaned forward a
little , saying , 'Now , Mas oThe! Gray Mare
my sister , leaped away from me with a snort
I throw my head forward an the White-
Haired Master gave me the- length of the-
rein , and the Gray Mare , my sister , soon
found that oho would not have the road
to herself.

"Within a quarter of a mile I was running
with my nose at her flank , and I k'ept it-

there. . I could have run past her , but I knew
the Whlte-Halred Master would give the wort
for that , and so I kept my place. Yet I could
feel that the Gray Mare , my sister , was try-
Ing

-
her test to get away from me-

."The
.

sound of our. feet on the hard road
must have made a terrible clatter. I could
hear It flung back nt us from the woods on
either elde. Once , aa we were passing a housa-
by the roatolde , a pack of curs came trooping
out at us. This was my chance. The Gray
Mare , my sister , shied , while I ran rlghl
through the pack , knocking them right and
left. The Whlte-Halred Master touched me
again , saying , 'Good horse ! ' and shook the
reins Just a little , but It was enough. Defore
the dog I had crippled could yelp twice I had
taken the road away from the Gray Mare , my-
slater. . I could hear her coming behind me.-

I
.

could hear the Son of Ben All slap her , first
with hla open hand and then with tbo slack
of the bridle rein-

."But
.

It did no good. I loved to listen to the
clatter of my feet on the hard clay In the
road. I was proud to feel that I was not
running at full speed. I was proud to know
that the Whlte-Haired Master had grown
young again , and to feel him holding the
reins Just steady enough to catch me should I
chance ) to Btumble. I was proud to feel him
sitting In the saddle , balancing himself to all
my movements eo as not to worry me with
his weight-

."Suddenly
.

I felt him turn In the saddle and
look back. Then his flrm hand checked mo ,
and I knew that the Gray Mare , my sister ,

had been more tSian matched. As I esttled
down Into a steadier gallop the Whlte-Halred
Master said :

" 'Another race horse here , boy the great-
est

¬

of all. '
" 'Yes , Master , ' replied the Son of Ben All ,

'lio Is the grandson of Abdallah. '
"It was well that the Whlte-Halred Master

drew rein when he did , fop we still had two
mlloa to go , and tbo Gray Mare , my sister ,
was beginning to blow a little. Dut wo rested
ourselves by going easily. Presently I saw
firelight shining through the trees half a mtlo-
ahead. .

" 'That's the place ! ' cried the White-Halred
Master-

."He
.
leaned forward In the saddle , and I

took that for a signal to go. It was a level
road , and I stretched myself out for a run I
that would please and surprise the Whlte-
Halred

-
Master. An I ran I wondered what

the people at the flro would think as they
heard us thundering down the road.
. "Nobody knows to this day what they

thought. Wo were upon them before they
could gather their wits about them. Wo
were upon them before they could get out
of the way. The torches glimmering through
the trees blinded the oyea of the Whlte-
hatrcd

-
Master , EO that be drew rein a llt¬

tlo too late to stop me near the group ol
men standing there. Ono of them , the son
of the man calcd Old Grizzly , tried to dodge
out of the way , but aa he dodged I swervedto one side , and so struck him fairly on the a
ohouldcr. He went down as If a tree Imt
fallen upon him. As I turned again I caught
the arm of one of them In my teeth , am
carried him with me , screaming like . .a-

woman. . From that day to this r have been
called the nmn-eater ; but aa to eating a mar

Bllbbellbbel It makes me sick to think
of It !

JI was still Jumping , but trying to como to
halt , when the Whlte-Halred Master drove

his heels at me , and whirled mo around onmy hind legs as on a pivot. Aa I turned
saw why. The man called the Teacher had
been sitting on n horse , hla arms tied and arope around his neck , one end fastened to thelimb of a tree. As we came up some of themen had given the horse a cut withhickory , and he had jumped away , leaving
the Teacher swinging by the neck ,

"With one stroke of a knife he carried theWhite-Haired Master cut the rope , and thenleaped nimbly from my back and lifted theman called tbo eTacher to his feet , cuttingthe rope from his anna and from hla neck
(To bo Continued. )
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i A MUCH
, Owncy , tlio M.ncot of tlio Rtitwny
i TRAVELED DOG Maltsorvlcc

(Copyright , 1K , by Harriet Glllcsple. )
Pew people , not to mention members of the

anlne family , are so widely traveled as-
vney.) . the pet and mascot of the ral'fay

mall service.-
He

.

belongs to no ono person In particular ,

but Is the protege , for the time being , of
any moll clerk with whom he comes In con-

act.Owncy
Is a medium s'zed , cinnamon col-

ored
¬

mongrel , but Is endowed with sufficient
ntclllgcnco to compensate f6r any lack of

refined pedigree. He has visited every city
of prominence In the United States , and his
ransatlantlc acquaintance Is equally ns ex-

enalvc
-

, his badges of distinction everywhere
winning him respect and attention.-

Onney
.

entered Undo Sam's service about
ten years ago when , a forlorn , homeless dog
10 strayed Into the Albany postomco.

Through the kindness of the mall clerks
ic attached hlmcelt to them and for a num-

ber
¬

of years ran on the road between Albany
and New York , and In this way finally
drifted to the Now York postoflice , where ,

when ho Is not "globe trotting , " ho makes
ils home.-

Ho
.

will remain hero two , three or four
weeks , as the case may be , until the mi-
gratory

¬

fever Is upon him. when he Jumps
Into the registry wagon , which Is always 111

charge of a mall clerk , anu" off he goes to
the station.

THE WAY HE TRAVELS.-
Owney

.

apparently has a well defined
Itinerary laid out , for no amount of coaxing
or persuasion can keep him home when ho
wishes to go , or arbitrate In which direction
Ills Journey shall extend. Whatever train
tie elects to board , his credentials are recog-
nized

¬

and ho Is Immediately taken charge of
and made welcome by the postal clerks , with
all of whom ho Is the. greatest pet , and which
affection Is amply returned , for Owney rooks
wltlr much disfavor upon any ono not at-
tired

¬

In the garb of the mall service.-
He

.
occasionally alights at a station that

pleases his fancy , makes his transfers en-
tirely

¬

on his own account , and appears to
understand fully where all trains meet and
also where and when different connections
are mado.

His travels have led him Into nearly every
portion of the globe , ono of Ills most ex-

tended
¬

trigs being to Siberia , where he went
presumably to Investigate the exile system.-

No
.

ono has been able to Induce him to

OWNIB.

relate his views on the subject , for Owney
Is a conservative beast and though he keeps
up a deep thinking Is not given to promiscu-
ous

¬

arguments.
Last summer his Journey extended to

China and Japan. With the advent of the
new year Owney showed signs of restlessness
and after some days spent In consulting
guide books , January 3 saw him boarding
the Pennsylvania limited enroute for Cali-
fornia

¬

, where he Is sojourning at the present
writing.

Wherever he stops ho Is the object of
much solicitude and the greatest admiration
and his friends , the mall clerks , point to
him with pride as being the brightest , most
Intelligent and most wldery traveled dog
In the country.

After weeks and months of absence , ono
day his dogshlp will appear In Now York ,

apparently delighted to bo at homo once
more , with his collar and the harness that'-
ho wears fairly bristling with tags , medals ,

ribbons , etc. , placed there by admiring
friends.

Superintendent of Molls Lyons of the
Brooklyn postofllco says : "Owney is In
many respects a remarkable dog. Ho visits
us occasionally , whenever It takes his
fancy. One extremely warm day last sum-
mer

¬

ho came over hero lu the registry
wagon and , as was eminently proper , re-
ported

¬

at once to me-

.OWNEY'S
.

DECORATIONS-
."Ho

.

was completely prostrated by the
heat and the weight of the harness and

much discomfort. I relieved him of his
trappings , which , besides his harness , con-
sisted

¬

of about two pounds of medals , and
you never saw such a delighted and grateful
animal at the relief afforded him. Then
he quietly took possession of a soft seat
and slept peacefully there during the day.

sent the tags to the Bureau of Postofllco
Curiosities at Washington , where they now
repose as evidences of a dog's sagacity. "

There are nearly 200 tags In tin , brass
and silver ; among them Is a silver spoon
from Fort Wayne , Ind.

The members of the Toledo Produce ex-

change
¬

presented Owuey with an elaborately
engraved tag and ho was also the recipient
of one from the Board of Trade at Seattle ,
Wash. There were tags from different clubs
and organizations of St. Paul , Minneapolis ,

and also from Dakota.-
Ownoy

.

was an honored guest at the con-
vention

¬

of Iowa bankers held at Council
Bluffs In May , 1893 , and was presented with

handsome silver tag , bearing tbo Inscrip-
tion

¬

: "Owney , Our Guest , May he llvo
long and prosper. " ,

Owney's collar has two brass plates fas-
tened

¬

upon It , ono Bearing ' ' name and
address * "Owney , Po tolUce , Albany , N. Y. "
The other presented at-Seattle , Wash , , In
October , 1833 , which reads :

"I euees I am Innocence Abroad ,
for 1 travel throuKh thick and thin :

But I meet with kindly treatment ,
And I like to be tukc-n In. "

Ho usually returns weary and travelworn ,
and on reaching the postotllca will Im-
mediately

¬

Jump Into an open tafe which he
has pre-empted as a resting place , and make
his bed upon some mall sacks thrown there
for his comfort and there he. will sleep three
or four days , leaving his bed only long
enough to satisfy hunger, until he has thor-
oughly

¬

recuperated from big Journey.
The future Is no doubt destined to hear

further of Owney's travels , should no harm
come, to him.

OTHER FAMOUS DOGS.
There are many instances In New York

City of the remarkable achievements of dogs ,
who have rendered conspicuous service by
their faithfulness and *dgaclty.

Ono Is the famous bullterrler "Nigger
Jim ," who some year * ago was tlho pet of
the Nineteenth precinct. He made a rec ¬

by the assistance rendered the police
thief catching. He was particular

death on negrow , who are especially
numerous In the precinct , and which won

him the title "Nigger Jim. " This
name was afterward chanced to "Ten¬

derloin" for evident reatons.-
Ot

.

late years ho would only accompany

I

ono squad of odlccrs , returning wltfli them
when the watch was ended.

Ho was awarded a medal at the West ¬

minster fennel club bench show , upon whichwas engraved" ?
i Awarded to ,

Negro Police Dog , Jim!

Intelligence and Bravery. '
Jim has been dead some years , but Is-

ttlll kindly remembered by the police force.
Another famous dog In New York was "Gin-
ger

¬

," who belonged to hook and ladder com-
pany

¬

No. 6 , of Charles street.
Ho was Instrumental In saving many lives'.

It Is told how he discovered a fire , wakened
the men by ftile barking and was badly burned
In aiding the firemen to extinguish It. "Gin-
ger"

¬

has now joined the ranka of his con ¬

temporaries In "dog heaven , " where event-
ually

¬

the souls of all good canines ascend ,

Peace to their ashes.HAimiET QILLESPin-

.mi.t.Y's

.

svyrisM.-

KellcvcH

.

Mother of u Vnnt Amount nf-
Z.iilior. .

One morning while Billy's mother was
making bread she looked out of the window
and saw an old lady coming slowly up the
walk.-

"Oh
.

, nilly , " she said , "hero comes Aunty
Itedmond for the carpet rags I promised
her. I haven't had time to look thorn up-
tilnco then. Do you suppose you could go-

up In the attic; and sort out seine of tlio
woolen pieces for her ? Try not to got those
that nro like the clothes wo are wearing. "

"Yes , Indeed ," said Billy , reaching for his
crutches , for ho was still a llttlo lame from
a sprained ankle. "I've been wishing I had
something to do. Arc they In bags ?"

f"Yes , " said his mother, stripping the flour
oft her hands , so she could open the door.

Billy came down presently with ? a great
basket of rags , and ho then went to his den
and got out some marking fluid and his
brushes and wont up stairs ngaln.-

Soj
.

after the bread was made out Into the
pans , and Aunty Redmond had gone away ,

much delighted with her rags , Billy's mother
climbed up to the attic to see what was
going on.

She found Billy had assorted the rags and
hung the bags all labelled with the names
of their contents from the rafters.-

"Woolen
.

, " read one , "silk" another , "cot ¬

ton" another , and a very conspicuous one
marked "linings. " While quite the largest
ono was marked Billy's rags-

."This
.

has all the old things that don'l
assort for me to sell with my old Iron and
bottles , you see ," he explained-

."Well
.

, Billy , ", said his mother , "you don't
know how glad I am to have this done. It
has been such a bother to have to tumble
them all out ho matter whether I wanted
a bit of lining , or a piece of silk to line
a collar. And I have often wished I had
them arranged In a little more 'getatable'w-
ay. . "

I believe- that lining bag Is going to save
me lots of trips down town when the sewing
woman Is In a hurry ," said Billy , regarding
his work with pride ,

"Therb Is nothing like a system-atlc plan ,
mother, even for rags , " he added slyly-

."William
.

, Is that a pun' " asked his mother ,
severely. "If It Is I will only say you are-
a bag-age. " "Hag bag-gage , mother ?" asked
Billy. But she had run down stairs again ,
so fortunately was spared this-

.I'ruttle
.

ut the TuiiiiKntcrH.-
An

.
eminent clergyman sat In his study ,

busily engaged In preparing his Sunday ser-
mon

¬

, when ! his little boy toddled Into the
room and , holding up his pinched finger ,
said , with an expression of suffering , "Look ,
pa , how I hurt It. " The father , Interrupted
In the middle of a sentence , glanced hastily
at him and with the slightest tone of Im-
patience

¬

, said : "I can't help It , sonny. "
The llttlo fellow's eyes grew bigger and as
ho turned to go out ho said In a low voice :
"Yes , you could ; you might have said 'Oh ! ' "

"Mamma , " asked the little 4-year-old ,
"how do you spell 'ginger ? ' "

'Put away your book , dear. It U time
for you to go to bed. "

Pnpa , how do you "
Don't bother mo , Katie. "

"What does it mean when It says "
"Didn't you hear your mother ? "
Katie threw the book on the floor,
"I don't believe there's anybody that lovesme , " she burst forth , " 'jwpt grandpa an'-

God. . Grandpa , he's In Michigan an' I don'tknow where God Is ! "

Illustrating the mind's training , a southernpaper tells of a llttlo girl , 4 years old , whohappened to bo sliding on the Ice , whenshe suddenly fell heavily and was evidentlybadly hurt. At the sound of her sobs afriend rushed to her assistance and caughlher In her arms. "You poor little thing ,and how did you fall ? " The mlto raised herhead and replied between her sobs ; "Ver ¬tically. " So much for kindergarten train ¬ing.

'Papa ," eald llttlo Mabel to her fatherwho had had the mlsfortuna to lose oneeye , "has your other eye gone to heaven ? "
"Yes , dear , " was the answer.
"Well , then , papa ," eald the little girlsnuggling close , "tell mo all It sees , thenwon't you ?"

''Johnny ," rcreamed his mother, "why areyou sitting on your brother's chest ? You'ltill him. "
"I know It ," retorted the urchin. "But If

drowned.
I let him

"
up lio'll go awJinuiin' "and be i

"Johnnie , dear , ; * cald his mother , wlio wastrying to Inculcate a lesson In industry"what do you suppose mamma would do foiyou If you came to her ono day and (bid
her that you loved your lessons ?" "Lickme for telling lies , " eald dear little Johnnie ,with the frankness of youth.

Teddy I wish I hadn't licked Jmmy|Brown tills morning.
Mamma You see now how wrong It was ,don't you , dear ?
Teddy YM , 'cause I didn't know till'noonthat his mother was going to give a party ,

"Fannie , I have told you time and again
not to speak wben older persona were talk¬
ing , but wait until they stop. "

"I've tried that already , mamma. They
never stop. " , . . ..

IRELAND'S PATRON SAINT

St. Patrick's' Contribution to the Civilisa-
tion

¬

of the World.-

LIFL'S

.

' LABOR DEVOTED TO MANKIND

Ilrnvlinr Hnritftliln niul Contumely
tlutt lie .Mlulit I'rrncli the ( ionpcl-

nntl "Do. Unmitrli to lie llc-
lijMen. ."

The name of St. Patrick , rendered II-

uptrlous
-

by his Innumerable nets of sanctity
nd goodness toward mankind , Is destined to-

Ivo to the end of time. Historians differ
regarding the year In which ho was born-
.Tlllemont

.

says he was born In 372 , and died
n 455 , while Usher , another eminent bis-

crlan
-

, claims that St. Patrick died In 403-

.N'ennlus
.

, published by Gale , places his death
n 464. Itcv. Father Albau Dutlcr InIlls

work , "Thp Lives of the Saints , " concludes
hat the I'fltual date of St. Patrick's birth Is
lot known , and bo being ono of the ablest
ilstorlans of his day upon the subjects
rt-atcil In his work , It can bo safely stated
hat his position Is correct. Undoubtedly

tli * best work In print regarding the life
of St. Patrick was published by Sir James

'ato at London In 16SS.-
St.

.
. Patrick's day , the 17th of March , Is

fittingly celebrated In every part of the
world where Christianity Is practiced and
ireochecl. Christians of all denominations ,

and non-ClirlstlmiB for that "matter , recog-
nlzo

-
that his was a mighty brain , and that

ils brain as actively and effectively used
for the uplifting of mankind.-

In
.

his sixteenth year St. Patrick was
taken captive by the barbarians and kept
In Ireland as a "lave , ncro ho was obliged
to herd cattle on the mountalnn and In the
forests , oftentimes In hunker and nakedness
nmlih-t cold and rains and Inclement weather.
The young man had recourse to God In his
troubles , and whllo serving as a slave herder
10 rccUlved to consecrate his life to God , and
Ills life's work to the conversion of God's
people to Chrletalnty. When opportunity
offered the young man slipped away from
Ills work as a slave herder , and through the
kindness of some Pagan sailors was per-
mitted

¬

to bDiml a ship which was leaving the
Island. It Is recorded that the ship became
lost and wandered many days , distressed for
want of provisions. This gave the young
Christian an opportunity , which ho tucms to
have made usa 'of , as he conv (f.cd nearly
all the sailors on beard to Christianity , some
ot whcm assisted him nl through life-

.At
.

a later period In llfo St. Patrick was
again taken cnptlvo and hla liberty denied
him for two months by the barbarians from
whom ho had before ellp'pcil awny. After
his second captivity bo traveled Into Gual
and Italy , and spent several years In pre-
paring

¬

hlniwlf for the ministry. His rel-
atives

¬

strenuously 'objected to hla ordina-
tion

¬

, but his mind was made up , and after
passing all apposition , some of which came
from'clergymen , ho was ordained to preach
the gospel. Ho forsook his relatives , and , as-
ho said , sold his birthright and dignity to
servo strangers. His llfo from that tlmo
was sincerely consecrated to God , and In
success or adversity , ho seemed to have
been alwayu the wmo untiring , zealous , nblo
champion of Christianity , and his wish when
ho started to preach , the goypel , that ho
might "do enough good to bo remembered
by men , " was fully accomplished , for by
his efforts 'Jio ( filled tlio county with
churches and schools of learning , the light
of civilization. P. CLEM DCAVER-

.Don't

.

forget to take a few bottles of Cook's
Extra Dry Imperial Champagne- with you on
your summer outlncs.

Dawson Oldham , a 78-year-old resident of-

Whlto Hall , Ky. , never has missed a sermon
at the Methodist church in that place In
the forty years ho has been a member. Ho
never has used tobacco In any form , nor has
ho tasted whi-

sky.IValtham

.

Watches
Made by theAmerican-
Waltham Watch
Company are the
best and most reliable
timekeepers made
in this or any other
country. .

Ask to see the name "River-
side"

¬

or ' 'Royal" engraved
on the plates, and always the
word " Waltham.1

( My mama used Wool Soap ) ((1 wish mine bad )

Wash Woolens with

WOOL SOAP
II

and ther won't shrink. Delightful lu the bath. In-
.ult"en

.
jour dealer clvlnu it to you. o-

Eawcrti. . Schoddc ft Co. , Makers , Ch-
lcajaDOCT

&
Searlea

SPECIALISTS IN

ma . Hervous , Chronic U

an-

dSearles

Private

MEN
C.

All rrlvute Ileii *
nnitUliorduri of Men

Treutmcut by m U
consultation free *

BHP " W* SYPHILIS
Cured for life and the polaui thorouchl *

eltned from the lyitem. PILiH , F1UTULA
an nBCTAt. ULCERS. H7DIIOCBI.E3 AND
VAniCOCEI.B permanently and luccentully pre
cured. Method new and unfailing , HOS

STRICTURE AND GLEET-
By

at
Cured
Homo

new method without pain or cutting.
Call on or addrci* with itump ,

Dt Scailes & Scarles, Bo.

CURE YOURSELFI
.U> u IJJgfJ fur unnaturaldlichargei , Infltuimalluni The

Irritation * at ulccratloni II.
of mucoui raeiutrauei , rateI'aluieii , and not utrln-r polionoui.-

bjr
.

ww.w Wrugnl.Uv ior nut In plain wrapix
- , . _ _ br expreit . prepaid . fII.IJO or 3 totllej , U7S.ClrcuUr uut u uw

THOUSANDSTESTIFY

TO HAVING BEEN CURED BY

MUNYON'S-

REMEDIES

'

,

I'o Oilier Mnllcnl l > rritiirnllnnn In ( lie
World lU-oHve Dully So Slimy Tcwtl-
moiilnlH

-
From Th nut * Cured of lllirni-

tintlKtn
-

, I'ntiirrli , AMHmn , llronolil-
ln

-
< , DyniioiiNln , ICIdncy Trouble mill
O III or ninfimrH. ( lot Ufl-Cflit Vllll-
of Ml" HeiiirillrN Krotu Your Ncnrent

and Doctor Vonmclf.-

Mr.

.

. J. M. Mnrcl , Joplln. Mo. , says : "For
four years I was troubled with nn aggra-
vated

¬

form of chronic catarrh. Had dull
pains through the temples and over the eyet
and nope. Largo accumulations of matter
would drop from the note Into my mouth.
Thin mucus was often so putrid and offen-
sive

¬

as to causa gagging and I
used Munyon's Catarrh Itemed les , and In a
few weeks' tlmo I was completely cured. "

Mrs. C. E. McCall , CIO Waco avenue ,
Wichita , Kan. , says : "I was a sufferer
from rheumatism for flvo years. Two bot-
tles

¬

of Munyon's Uheumatlsm Cure have
fully proved all. that Is claimed for that
remedy. "

Munyon's Rheumatism Cure Mdom falli-
to relieve In ono to thrco hours , and cure *
In a few days. Price , 25 cents-

.Munyon's
.

Dyspepsia Cure positively cures
all forms of Indigestion and stomach trouble.
Price , 25 cents ,

Munyon'o Cold Cure prevents pneumonia
and breaks up a cold In a few hours. Price ,
25 cents. .

Munyon'o Cough Cure stops coughs , night
sweats , allays soreness , and speedily heals
the lungs. Price , 25 cents-

.Munyon's
.

Kidney Cure speedily cures pains
In the back , loins or grolna and all forms
of kidney disease. Price , 25 cents-

.Munyon's
.

Headache Cure stops hcadacho-
In three' minutes. Price , 25 cents-

.Munyon's
.

Pllo Ointment positively cures
all forma of piles. Price , 25 cents-

.Munyon's
.

Dlood Cure eradicates all Impuri-
ties

¬

of the blood. Price , 25 cents.-
Munyon'e

.

Female Ilemcdles are a boon to
all women-

.Munyon's
.

Asthma Cure with Herbs , $1-

.Munyon'a
.

Catarrh Remedies never fall.
The Catarrh Cure price 25c eradicates the'
disease from the system , and the Catarrh
Tablets prlco 25o cleanse and heal thu1
parts.-

Munyon's
.

Vltallzer restores lost powers to
weak men. Price , $1-

.Miinyon'e
.

Ilemcdles at all druggists , mostly
25 cents a vial.

Personal leters to Prof. Jlunyon , 1505
Arch street , Philadelphia , Pa. , answered
with free medical advice for any disease-

.n

.

Primary , BooA QrCiUIMLiI I ondfiryorTcr.
Jtlory syphilis porm.inentlr cured In 15 ta
135 days. You car. If treated at homo for
Itho earno prlco i-ndernamo Rtiarmtty. IfIron prefer to coino hcra wo nIH contract'to pay railroad faro and hotel b Ms. anf no-

cbnrge.lf wofalltocuro. If you have taken mer-cury
¬

, loilldo notiisii , and etlll haTO aches and
pMns , Mucousl'utc'iOH in mouth. SoroTJiroat ,
rimp-

Wi tfUttrdritVo'to euro.
" WoToTlcitthb mosf obitl-

nnto
-

cases and clinlloiiRO tlio world for acnnavo cannot euro. 'J'lila dleaio tin* always
baffled the Hlilll of tlio most oinlnout phyal-
clans.

-
. snflO.OOO capita ! behind our uncondl-

t
-

onal mmrsntr. Abgoluto proofn sent sonlcd ont :.ucntlon. Addre.8 COO& UKMKDX. CO..
UU7 Mnaoulo T rovlc , CUIOAUO , ILL.

WEAK MEN
CURED AS IF BY MAGIC.

Victims of Lo5t Manhood should send at
once for n book
that explains how
full manly -vicar
is easily , qulokly
and permanently
restored. No man
Buttering from
weakness can af¬

ford to Ignore thistimely advice.
.Book tolls how
ifull strength , development and tone are imparted to over;portion of the body. Sent with posltlvaproofs (sealed ) free to any man on application.

ERIEMEDICALCO.'BUFFALON.Y.

Bfnd th& murreloua FrenchRemedy CALTHOS frrp , anil a
Icfful KimrantcotlaatC'ALTiioa
HTOI > ninohurcu & Eml .lon ,
OUIIK Nr > rmnt rrlitii Vartcocele-
nd RIMTOKE Lot t Vleor.

Use ft and pay if satisfied.-
Addr

., .vON MOHL CO. .
Rolt Aurrteaa A ( aU, tlaclnonU. Gtl-

oVILCOX COSIPOUNI-

Snfc

>

mill Slllli : . Alwnyn rrllalilc. 'Juhnno-
nlutltiitc. . Kumaleliyiillilrnu'KUH. P2 ( i. HMicllrta.

fur Wniimn'i f afivnanl. Wltt'OX RI'KUIMU CO.za Suutli Eighth mrect , l'lllIAIiI.rilIA , 1'A.-

Ucle.

.

I
. InrlilbU , eomrorUtle , 8KLP ADJI

INO. Whlp.n hf.rd. FREE TESTCONSULTATION > t our offlc" . f. U1SCOX CO-

.j
.

8D3 Urotdw , Kew York. e od for 0 O O K I

OPIUMOR MORPHINE HABiT
piiuiEootT k PMUiUEHTLY WEED

DR. 8. B. COUL-irMS'
PAINLESS OPIUM ANTIDOTE

ORIDIHAL AND ONLY GENUINE REMEDY ,
Dlicovered In 1068. "TIIEniAKI"Book fret.J-
MIca

.
312,70 Monroe Street , "

r.o. DIU-VIR ati. UnlUAUU ) ii.ti

Patronize -
Home Industries

> iniroltimliiff fcooiln iiiutlo at tlio foi.Icmliiff NebruMkit fiictorlc * . K youcannot (Iml iTliut rotiviilit comiiiunl-cntc -
Tvltli ( .10 iimiitifiictiirer * i to-ulml ilcnlum Iiitmllo tliulr

HAGS , I1UULAI' AND TWIrVU.-
I

.
JEM IS OJM ATfX l&.G cT>:

Minufucturer * of all kind * of cotton and bur-
lap

-
IIQKH. cotton flour lacki and twine a *peo-

lally.
-

. tl .C8618 B. lllh 81-

.IlllKWKUIIZS.

.

.

OMAHA 1JRKWING ASS'.N.
Car load thlpmenU made In our own refrig ¬

erator cai . Illue lllbbon. Elite Exoort. ViennaExport , and Family Expoit , delivered to all particity.

FLOUH.-
S.

.

. F. OILMAN.
Manufacturer of Gold Medal Flour.

E. Itlack. Manager. Omaha-

.IKON
.

WOHICS.

DAVIS & COWGII L IKON WORKS
Iron (tint IIrn M Koiuidvrx.

Manufacturer ! and Jotter * of Machinery.
General repairing a upeclully , 1S01. 1(03 and WIJackitm itreet. Omaha , N b.

INDUSTRIAL IRON WORKS
Manufacturing and Hepalrlng of all kind * otir.athlncry , engine * , pump * , elevator *, printlou

** , hanger* , thaftlng and coupling * KM andHoward til. . Omah-
a.PAXTON&

.

VIIJRLING IRON W'RKS
Manufacturer * of Architectural Iron Wuik.deneral Foundry. Machine and lllack > mltli Work.Engineer * and Contractor * for Klre ProofIlulldlngl. Office and woiki : U , P. Hy. and

17th treet , Omaha.

_ Niuirr WATCH , PIIID
AMERICAN DISTRICT TELE.-

GRAPH.
.

.
only pel feet protection to property. Examine!

Beit thing on earth. Itequce * tniurane *
* . 1904 nouglu Bt ,

8IIIIIT IMCTQIIIEB.
J.H. EVAN8-NEHRASKA SHIRT

COMPANY.-
Gxcluiwi

.
custom <blr% taliw * 'jut


